| Mr. 1.

Mervin Armstrong

(Concluded from page one )

Company M, 14th Infantry
August 4th, 1918
B. Armstrong,
Hannaford, N. D.
Dear Mr. Armstrong:

In our recent offensive which has
heen 80 successful for the Allied
cause, your son made the sépreme
sacrifice, ] 2

You have our deepest sympathy
in your hour of sorrow and we hope
that your grief will be tempgered by
the knowledge that your son gave
his life for the cause of Liferty.

His death is keenly felt by the
membérs of this Compény with
whom he was deservedly <“populsr.

Sincerely,

James W. Young.
2nd Lt., B9th Inf,
young man who

Mervin was .a

'| ecaretully thought out things ahead.

He took out a liberal life insuranee

]and made a cateful and wise dispos-
'|ition of the money that came to him

from the Government that was ngt
needed by him in service. He not
only needed the power of money to
bless but also to curse a young man
80 he made ‘these provisions and
said that he would never allow his
money to make him trouble. (This

| 1s a good thought for other young

.| men to consider.)

. | stance as,

It has not only been of interest

| but a-comfort to mote what some of

the censors linve written on his let-
ters that he sent home. Such for in-
“Your son is a brave sol-

| dier,” "Your son Is a-man of excel-
"|lent Christian character.”

Mervin ‘J.  Armstrong not only
héeded the call of his country but
also the call of his God. On Aug.
11, 1912, being about fourteen years
of age, he pergonally accepled Jesus
Christ as his personal Savior ,and

‘|placed himself in fellowship with the

Presbyterian church of this place in
which communion he held his mem-
bership till his Heavenly Father call-
ed upon him to join fhe heavenly

throng. Bt

It 18 worthy of notice that on the|:
he: was|

evening. of August 13th,
present with other membérs of 'his
family in the church jlut a8 tho-

shades of evening were nthcﬁl,l

around us and we gathered around
the Lord's Table and ‘partook of the
bread and
broken body and shed blood, and
like his Master went forth that his
body mu;ht be broken and his blood
shed to ' help break the shuklu

that were binding: the ‘millions ot af
suffering world. . : ¥t 1

!.rqhnmalentceiluml

stars placed In the white for our
boys who have gome from mus. A

We don't fieem to know "til w

lust lt* jl.ut ho' nm

the cup of our Lord's| " .

Aspinwall potato cutter; One gai-
vanized 63 -barrel tank; One John
Deere manure spreader; One 3%-
inch tire wagon with 125-bu. tank;
One 33 -inch tire. wagon with 136-
bu. tank; mew; One 3%-inch  tire
wagon ‘with 90 bu- box; One Rush-
ford Junior wagon (with rack; One
narrow: tired wagon; Omne 2-seated
platform buggy; One” Concord sin-
gle buggy; Twenty rods woven wire;
Two pairs bob. sleds; One Btewart
horse. clipper; One DeLaval cream
separator, size 750; S8ix sets work
harness; Onme single harness; One
man’s saddle; Some stove wood and
some lumber. .

All Houschold Goods, Including *
One Majestic range used 11 months;
One side-board; One Victrola; Beds
and Bedding; Bed-steads; Cup-
boards; Bureaus; Rugs: Linoleum;
Dishes and very many other house-
hold articles too numerous to men-
tion,

Sale Starts at 10:00 A. M. sum.
Hay for Horses. Lunch at Noon.

Terms of ‘Bale: All sums of $10.;
or under cash, Over $10 time will;
be glven unltil October: 1st, 1!10.
upon good bankable paper. |

H. G. ROHLWING, Owut"-l
J. A, H. WINSLOE, Auctioneer. -
WILLIAM ANGUS, Clerk bncs
——

i

ey

worth,

And then when it Is gone we disco¥-
er ‘twas the most procloul tlu
on earth.

Something we prized in its nma-;
Grows dearer as it grows am1
And’ that which we treasure as &il-
ver, we discover is purest lom

Perhaps - Mymmw
A wee flag of red and white,
It is banging in your window, t.h;!
‘the day and night; : wi'l
And on its white heart llllumlnl
a star of ln-m': own huu,
A star for your boy'hn‘llllhﬂlll.

for his country and you,

Onrmﬂmmm “how
we glovy in sach star!

How.  we love our boys and miss
them; ud'hov prond of them we
are!

And, it God, tnlllllll::.tevlu_lm
should  call, them-to 5

We still ‘fiy the. fiag of blt
the blne star now iy § e

Oh, boys in the fush of your ‘nan-
hood, how. mmwm thedll
t.ol.ﬂns

IHow you el.nafrenmu'nilml
citles, from tlu villages nnd m
farms;

How we gloried in your tolnI‘ and
“lnuk-llMMtolold. ‘




